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the Chatterbox of Socialism, Shaw deftly turned the accusa-
tion into a truism by answering: 'What 's wrong with that?
I do talk a great deal, I have never set up to be a strong
silent man/ How disarming! In both instances, of
course, the method is that of jiu-jitsu, of giving in the
direction the opponent presses, of disablement by agreement.
It is great fun.
When invited to become a vice-president of some society
or other, Bernard Shaw retorted that he was never vice-
president of anything, and that if he were he would be
vice-president of the universe. In the same disarming vein
he styled himself 'a sort of unofficial Bishop of Everywhere,'
How is it that we have come to tolerate this kind of thing,
this superb arrogance, until if the truth were confessed we
rather enjoy it? Well, in the first place Shaw is without
competitors for the bishopric of Everywhere; especially
since J. B. Priestley, once a candidate, settled down as a
resident minor canon of the diocese, Carlyle was the last
public sage, and when Shaw arrived the post was going
begging. Having accepted it, with none to say him nay,
the habitual thoroughness of the man made a thoroughness
of the job; and whereas Carlyle was known only as the
Sage of Chelsea, Shaw never let himself be known as the
Sage of Whitehall, or of Hertfordshire, but always insisted,
as in his broadcast from Australia, that he was 'speaking
to the universe/ England has never been rich in sages or
prophets; and when one appears in her midst she is rather
flattered, and is inclined to encourage him to behave as he
pleases, within limits, like an elephant at the Zoo,
The other point in Shaw's favour is that he is an Irish-
man; for the English would never dream of allowing an
Englishman to talk to them the way Shaw does, alternately
blackguarding them and treating them as children to be led
by the nose for their own good. The truth is, that English-
men are not without fame and honour save in their own
country. There, only foreigners may criticize with im-
punity, only foreigners impress. Thus, if Miss Shoe of
Bootle dances well enough to earn her living in ballet, the
first thing she is advised to do is to change her name to
Shokova or Schobetska. Even in battle the English seem